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swig I tell you. Upon that we tooktS PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING BY legs can't straddle, mav l be bird in
to " V'

. . mwmt . m mm ' .W. B. HARPER. "1 hat's gammon," says the squire,
"all gammon; there's river enut to float

another start, and the furder we went
the thicker the trees grow'd, till at last,
says I, "Squire, if uncle Ben cad squeeze
his belly through this clump , without
touching may I be-,- " but here the
Squire broke out in a haw, haw, like all
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Upon that 1 scream'da scream, I tell
you. Says I, "Squire upon that I'mk u .. u possessed, and observed there was overADV person wuu wiii uiutuiu uq uvceuu'
beat all hollow.'1bribers, ana lorwara ine amount, i iu, j sna

t antitled to a sixth copy gratis. Well, as soon as the Squire had done
titucrtrtins- lits map, what, dbfis he dol nvTRTTSEaiv's Will be inserted otthafol

the chap don't staad in your shoes that's
up to that game. J And as for that mat-

ter Pll bait a whole five dollar bill thai
the old fox, upoii a fair pull, will jerk
your carcase a couple of rods any day."

"Done," says he. ' ?

"Done," says I; "so plank the
and we'll try tnis arternoon." K " ''W

Well, jest back of our tatur field there
was an almighty big mud hole and as
our hogs used to go and snooze there, if
it wa'nt stumpy may I be bil'd into apple-

-sarse. On the north side we'd clean-- ,
ed up a piece, and got it putty well into
grass. But tolher side" had all run into
alders. Well, at the time fixed upon
we all went down to this grass ground '

by the rinud hole. There was dad and
marm, and the Squire, and those of the
Portland gentry that he'd been helping
so.-

"There, Squire," says I, "there's the
cretur all ready, and he's up to chalk I
tell you." There he was sure enuf; for
Pd been down before and fixed him toth-e-r

side of the mud hole right bv the al

inwine rate' to wit: , For every seven linee or but insist on it that I must go out With'
ta insertion, fifty cents; and for eac

him on a splonhcation. At first I rath

ten thousand to the acre. ;,

"Over ten," says I, "over twelve and
nt counting the conchous ones." ;

And then ne haw, hawed agairr louder
than ever, and asked if I was willing to
certify it.

"Yes," says I, "on the spot, if I don't
may I be biled into apple-sarse- ."

"I know'd you would," said he; and

subseiueijt insertion, twenty-fiv- e cents, pay
-- Mprn advancedrupon the first insertion. er hung back, cause there was no more
. Standing advertisements, every seven lines chance ot finding a lot of pine trees than

there was of rinding a mare's nest.ir less, will be inserted as toiiows:
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One vear - - . 8 00 upon that he fumbled awhile in one of

Advertisements not marked with the num
for you see he kept palavering about

her pan dowdy, and tnen backing out
was not to thought of no how. I had
as lieve's be in a hornet's nest as try to

m of insertions, will be continued until for

thwart marm in any thing she's bentI QAj j0b Work must be paid for on deli
very.'
f Letters on business with the office upon.

Well, at last we started off; and arter

his long pockets and took out an ink-hor- n

and a bit of paper. And arter he'd
scratched a few lines as he rested on a
windfall that was there he asked me to
squat down and sign it and likewise I
did.

"Well," says the Squire, "I guess
we've splorified about enuf and as it's
getting towards daylight down, suppose
Simon we take up a back track."

"Agreed," says I ; for I found I was get

o ensure attention, must be post paid or
we d travelrd a long spell without see ders, and there Pd hitched him to a ropefree.
ing anything but here and there a scrub, which stretched clean across to the grass

ground. Well, when they seed the foxthe bquire observ'd that he was nearly
tuekered out, and upon that we halted.
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f Come, fill the bowl, -- 'twill win a smile,
I To glad once more your drooping brow,

"Simon," says he, "this is a dry busi-
ness, and I rather guess you'd better ting dryish again and as to squenchmg

they all begun to titter like mad all but
the Squire. He looked kind a dumb-

founded, as if twas lowering to one of
his cloth, and I guess would have slink-e- d

out of it hadn't been for the five dol-

lars. : ,

thirst out ol the bquire's bottle that
wouldn't be done, no how 'twas as dry

take a drop."
, "Well," jsavs I, I don't care if I do."

Upon this he took out a junk ' bottle,

JVor scorn the spell that can beguile
One thought from all that wrings you now

For who, in worlds so sad as this.
Would lose e'en momentary bliss.

as I was. Well, as we were jogging a--

and sticking it up in my face, "There," long, says I, "Squire,; what are you up "Squire," says 1, "are you ready?"
"Ready," says he. And then he bustto with that-er- e paper and checker-

board?" ' ; led up and grabbed one end of the rope.
says he, "that's the real gmume." And
then he shook it, and shook it, and it
bore a bead I tell you.

Come, touch the harp, its notes will bring
"Why," says he, "I'm going down to "Stop," says I, "fairway's a jewel.At least a wreck of happier years,

Portland to help some worthy young"Well, says 1, "fcquire, here's ho--I The songs our childhood, used to sing,
ping;" and the way I swigged was a

Gest let me take a turn $p that rope,
round your superfines, cause why, if the
lox gets the upper hand you'lllet go and
won't toe the mark." ,

men there. , I mean to sen them my
land on such a Jay that they'll make a
fortin by it.": :

, "Squire," says give us your hand

caution, lor 1 was as dry as marm's
beans when she forgetsjo put the pork
in. vveii, arter we d given our shanks "Tie and be hanged," says he. --

Well, how least I should lose my five -now that's christian like." s
a pretty srood resting spell, and arter I

lis aruBH joys, us simple tears.
How blessed, if weeping could restore
Those bright glad days that come no more!

Then touch the harp! and free and fast
.The tears I fain would weep shall flow:

'And fill the bowl! the last, the last!
Then back to life's deceitful show!

And waste no more a single tear
On Life, whose joys are sold so dear!

Well, as I was saving, he cleared out dollars, I thought Pd fasten the : fox to ;

the middle of the rope, and tother end
on it I had carried right in among the

I had taken another swig by way of
starter, we jogged on a piece furder.
Howsomever, we hadn't made a long
hitch of it, it wasn't a mile any how,

next morning bag and baggage; and the
next news I heard was that the Squire
had been a helping on 'em down there

before the Squire, who laged a little,
bawled out, "Stop, Simon, stop!"

alders, where I had stowed away &ian
Prescott, Jim Smith, and our David.
The whole thing was cut and dried com-

pletely one hour or two before, when X

drilled 'em pretty considerably. Says
I, "boys hug the airth 'and lay close

in Portland in a way to kill. And how
do you think he did it? Why he sold
out the whole consarn for ten dollars an
acre, one third right down on the nail,

"Why, what the deuce is the matterSQUIR.. PARKIN'S SPLORIFICA
TION. A YANKEE STORY.

By a Down Easter,
now?" says I.

"Simon," says he, "don't you feel a and no grumbling. -
grain dryish!" "Dad," says 1, "if that's the way they1 guess you never heard tell ol our

"If I don't," savs 1, "may 1 be bil'd help folks down in Portland, we'd bettertown, did you? Well, if you aint,I rath
into annle-sarse- ." give 'em a mt witn our Dog lot; it winrr... . ...... . .er guess you don't take the papers. For

about the" time of the land lever it was "Well, ' says he, "take another horn

when you hear us coming on to the
grass ground; and when I. scream strain
out? then gerk like all nater."

"Squire Parkins," says I, "are you
ready?" V

"Ready," says he.
Upon that I let fall my under jaw,

bear sartilymg, lor 'tis settling land any
of the smuine it will sarve to strength how. ' : r ;

How the Squire could sleep arter helpen the inner man." V I ;

ing on 'em that way was a puzzler. As"After you is manners," says I. Upon
or myself, for three nights arterwards Ithat the Squire took a sip or so; ho didn't - ii i . i and says I "strain out, strain out like

twenty airthquakes: and the moment Iinnnrize much, cause he said he'd sign mignt as wen ir:ea to cage a nap on a
ed the pledge, and then he shuk it as he screamed it, if the tarnal critur didn't

scratch for the alder stump may I bedidbelore. ' Well, there was no mistake
when he thought I was dryish. : The bil'd into aoole-sars- e.

' At the verv first
moment that liquer struck my tongue

harrar. The moment I fell into a doze,
it seemed as if the Squire took up that
big windfall where I had sartified and let
it fall co-chu-nk right on the vitals; and
if I didn't spring like all possessed, may
I be bil'd into apple-sars- e.

.

Well, it struck my mind some how
that the Squire would fork over putty

I f
gerk the Squire pitched to the very
aidge of the mud hole and the way heyou might have heard it guggle, guggle,

ike: a gallon jug at a raising it was a tugged and jamed his heels into that soft
clay was a caution, I tell you. But itlkler 1 tell you.

Now I had always an idee that nobody wouldn t do no how. 1 he second gerk
drawed him right out of his boots, and

cried up awfully; and some chaps down
there in Portland got hauled into the
tune of ten dollars the acre. And us
to that matter, it wa'nt to be wondered
at, all things considering. For one
Sqqire Parkins came up there, and made
a kind of it and may I.be bil d into ap-

ple sarse if it wa'nt the curisest thing for
a map that my eyes ever lit upon. Scjuire
Parkins staid at our house at the time,
so I seed the nuking of the whole con-sar- n.

The reason he staid there was
because marm's pan dowdy some how
agreed with him.

Well this map I was telling you of,
the squire ruled all into squaresand then
the way he put in the red and yellow
ochre was a caution, 1 tell you. iMay I
be bil'd into apple-sars- e if it want for
all tbe.norld like a checker board, and
at first I thought it was onev f$ut jist
as I suppos'd the squire had given it the
last touch, what does he do but takes a
bit of blueing, and starting at oie corn-
er o it, makes a kind of zigzdg mark
clean through iU "By Jehoshaphat,"
says I, if"

could tell me nothing about Snagville,
seeing Pd been over it a hundred times;
and Pd have bait a whole dollar to

losing his balance, he fell splash, ruffles
and all, right into the very core on't.
Pve seed some big eyes in my day, but

considerable, seeing as how Pd sartifyed
in the way I did; and so the next time
he come up into our section I kind a
hinted about it. But he was another
guess sort of a man this time, I tell you.
He was rigged all out in superfines, gold
watch, breast pin, and ruffles, and scent

sheet ot gingerbread that the whole town
I never seed any stick out like 'thewas as flat a pancake, cut some how,

when we started arter this last swig inai Squire's, as he looked kind a sideling at
us while splashing through that mudve cest been telling you of, the ground

ed up for all the world like a pole-ca- t.seemed to be pesky uneven, and some- -

imfts I found mvself brought up an wnen i stuck out my nana ne Kino a
drawed back, and stared like a stuck
pig 'twas as much as to say, who are

standing. But what bothered me the

hole. How fur he got before he brought
up 'mong the alder I can't say; for dad
and marm, and the Portland chaps, fell
down right flat, they haw, hawed so ; Itnd
as for myself, if 1 didn't make tracks
may I be bil'd into apple-sars- e.

;
; -

, ,

beatermost was to see how 1'dmiscaicu- -

ated; about the stumpage. Pd always you, by thefhokyl Anc when marm
set. on the pan dowdy that he used to igHsaid, and so had dad, that there wasn't

in all Snagville five hundred of mer feciallike so, says he, "toss that ere into the
'notThrown in the boss. Among the

v "No swearine," savs the squire. i-

swiu . pan, and sarve us up a try canay
de fox," (fricandeau de vaux.) A

'Fry candy and, what?" says marm,
tKicliei
'V artfd hoosiers they call cotton thread Boss;

term which few. yankees, understand.i
44 Well," say I, "if you hav'itdish'

that ere checker board may l rje nerd vicii
each,
'that

A fair, fat brunette, one day stepped in-

to the i store of a young merchant, and
bought a dress ol the clerk. : After it

chantable pine to the acre., But, would
you believe it, there was now, for a
rough guess, nigher five thousand. Now
there couldn't be any sort of mistake
about it, for when I observed it to the
Squire, he said I had underrated, and

that it would been a notch or two high- -

v-;;- .

You're all of a fever,"' says he,1 wa

wallking so fast,' and can't judge any
thine ahout it take another horn Si

"you nasty creature you." .

Squire," says I, "if you mean our
old fox tjiat's chained, in the barn-yar- d,

you'll be as gaunt as a weazel before he
touches your jaws,any how.?

"You be hanged,'? says he, "I can lick

pad inwas cut off, she addressed herself to him
the
sit

"Well, I reckon you'll thTow in the
boss," "Certainly," replied . the clerkf

. "Tut, tut," says the squire," "that's a
Ciap of Snagville." J ;

"Well, says I, "if .that wouldh't puz-2l- e

a Philadelfy- - lawyerr and that blue
fltreakj take it, is our Virginny fence."

"No, you dundeir head, that's a river.''
" "A river in Snagville! whyf Squire
parkins! Now," say I, "I've made tracks

5ns fwith his mouth stretched, in laughter.a dozen pt ; ye." r. , v - .

2 Uoon that I was putty well riled I we a throw in trie doss tnere ne is
3 tO

J ft jM. . . U .a you're very welcome to him." 'tell yoti wLick- - me," says I. "Why
duoafi 'if
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